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to graze, or left behind on the chance of their
recovery, perhaps in care of a lad. When many
animals of a stock fall sick, the strain put on
the healthy beasts becomes severe, and the whole
caravan, unable to go forward, may have to camp
for a week of rest in most unhealthy ground.

Lying between the two great ridges of the
Eocky Mountains, the Bitter Creek country, a
valley about the average height of Mons Pilatus
above the sea, is, of course, intensely cold. The
saying of the herdsmen is, that winter ends with
July, and begins with August. Many of the mules
and oxen die of frost, especially in the fall, when
the burning sun of noon is suddenly exchanged
for the icy winds of midnight. Frost comes upon
the cattle unawares, with a soft seductive sense of
comfort, so that they seem to bend their knees and
close their eyes in perfect health; yet, when the
morning dawns, it is seen that they will never
rise again from their bed of sleep. It is much
the same with men; who often lie down in their
rugs and skins on the ground, a little numb,
perhaps, in the feet; not miserably so, their toes
being only just touched with the chill of ice;
yet the more knowing hands among them feel
that they will never find life and use in those